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©WOOPIN6 CLOSER ANP 

C.OSER TO THE BLIMP, 

THE SKY MATAPOR GIVES 

A PERFECT IMITATION OF 

AERIAL BULLFIGHT 
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Through the ancient, terrjhle 
mountains, where only winding * 
caravan routes led into the interior 
was heard a new and dreadful 
sound: the Mood -cry of Tk& 
CORSAIR'S men/ 

And high above -the clouds, 
In an island fortress suspended 
in the air, The CORSAIR lived 
.defying ^* e BlackhawJks 
to seek him out and match 
the winged menace of 
THE ISLAND IN 
THE SKY.' 




BLACKHAWK 




BLACKHAWK 




Through routes no other 
air main 'Would dare to go r . 
Andre and Stanislaus press 
on toward their goal in. 
the interior .... 
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Far and wide, Hie remaining 
Blackhawks search, ior 
•their lost comrades.... 




IS M» ckiH of early morning, .BlaelAawftK 

j plane rises steeply toward the sky.... * 



BLACK HAWK 



I PIPN'T STOP AT THE LOAPIWG 

PZPOT! I WON'T LOAC POWN 

THE PLAME WITH SUPPLIES ON 

THIS Tel p.' I WAV NEED ALL 

THE MAMEUYERABIUTy 

I CAN GET 




BLACKHAWK 




BLACKHAWK 




/ BUT TVS NEVER X . 1 
> RUN AWAY FROM J i I \ 
W GOOD FIGHT.V/ \\\ 


it 


r^MsFfl 


8**&s*-~*« 


1 


M^, a 




ft 


iM'irfl »J 






BLACKHAWK 



VOU HAVE MET VOIIR MATCH IN \ 
THE CORSAIK" JUST AS VOUK / 
FKIENPS DIP,' 




BLACKHAWK 

' TAKE THEM TO ^ I Moments latei*.., L/ WE ABE FIVE MILFS " 




BLACKJHAWK 



9SACRS! WE CAW 

'thank iecoeSAift 

FOR THEES WWACI.es.' 




OW.' BUT LET US NOW RETURN 
TO ZE ISLAND.' STANISLAUS 
ANP I , WE ARE EEN VEK 
CHAHPED POSITIONS 

TOO SAD WE MAC 

'TO LEAVE ONE OF OUR 

PLANES BEHINt?.' BUT 

WE'RE INSEPARABLE 

UNTIL SOMEBODY 

TAKES OFF THESE 

MANACLES 




HOW DID YOU 
FELLOWS KNOW 
WHERE TO 



byyupiter, ve:\ 
fdllowep you. \ 

BLACKHAWKl VE 




''AN P. EVEN 


V/Vekt time, 


THEN, we 


/I'LL KNOW BETTER T" 


'ALMOST^ 


4. THAN TO LEAVE yotl 1 


AB Rivet? 


) behind; NO ONE V 


TOO LATE' 


■O- CAN BEAT THE "S 




IBL ACKffA WKS WHEN 




' WE'RE TOGETHER- 




ON THE LAND OR THE 




L SEA, OR EVEN AM J 




\j ISLAND IN THE 1 




— — r7 aik/ / 


&k 




•234 




/ i£f 


fe^l^ 




L "" ^ 1 vsV' 




*Wv 



BLACK HAWK 




BLACKHAWK 





LISTEN TO LAPIO,, \ { 
BLACKHAWK SP.1l \ l — 
WHAT GOOP tAPIO J 
MUSIC WHE&I OHVf *< 
CHOP CHOP'S HEART 

CM JITTELVBLUG*/ 

Til ?!|r8^! 


AHEM.' GCOP AFTfRNOON, 
r MV HANPSOWE -\ -r 1 

, FgiENP/ j-^ar 


i 


Ml^ *.*^5t- - J> 


H l iTuffivil PT 






':Js^ jfmwauJP 




BLACKHAWK 




BVTHE WAV. 
CHUM, FOLKS 

CALL ME 
NICK- OR 
SOMETIMES 

BEELZEBUB, 



BLACKHAWK 

EQiv orieivtal city, noted 
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THE Whits Angel outpost of the famed 
Canadian Motilities was a buzz of excite- 
ment. Inspector MeLeod had been sent out to 
uncover a long-standing mystery more than 
'three months ago. He had not returned* 

"Should have been here six weeks ago," said 
the chief darkly. "If I thought those dam 
Indians — " 

Sgt. MaeLain shook his head! "I don't think 
it 'a the Indians, Chief," he said quietly. "They 
juat don't operate that way." 

"I know," replied the chief. "But what the 
devil is happening to those men!" 

"One woman, too," reminded the sergeant 
softly. "Remember Aggie Yellow Hand . . . 
about two years ago now, I believe." 

The chief remembered. "Yeah. Followed her 
husband when he didn't come back—" 

Gloom was patent at headquarters. The great 
mystery had ntfhg over the Northwest for sev- 
eral years, ever since, back in J 925, Kurt 
Blaine, a geologist, had failed to return after 
a trek into the wilds of the Nahanni River. A 
round dozen men had followed after him. None 
of them had ever returned. No cine had ever 
been found of their disappearance. 

John Yellow Hand, Aggie's husband, had 
been the only Indian to take the long trail. 
Everyone thjught he would be successful where 
the others might have failed. He was a famed 
tracker. But John Yellow Hand had not come 
back. Nor had Aggie. 

Now the Mounted Police were in it. Inspector 
MeLeod was one of the most competent men on 
the Force. He had solved many cases over the 
years, never having encountered any situation 
beyond his ability. 

"Of course," said the chief, "MeLeod may 
simply be extending his investigation a bit 
longer. Although his orders were to return at 
a specified time. That time was up five-six 
weeks ago." 

Anok, the Indian orderly, stepped into the 
office. He had a pen in his hand, and ink daubed 
his brown fingers. "How shall I Sll in the 
record, sir!" he asked the chief. "About In- 
spector MeLeod, I mean," 

The chief looked up. "Ah— Hm. Just leave 
it blank for the time, Anok." He looked at 
Sgt. MaeLain qucstioningly. "Give him a litttt 
more tim before we give him up as lost, ehl" 

The sergeant nodded. .That's al! there was 
to do. Although both men were certain MeLeod 
was lost forever. 
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"Just what did those first chaps go out for in 
the Nahanni country?" asked the sergeant. 

"Gold," said the chief. "It's gold country, 
and there's silver and platinum, too!" 

"But how does anyone know that there is 
gold there, when no one has ever come baekl" 
the sergeant wanted to know. 

"Well," said the chief, "nobody of course 
knows for sure. But all that territory has 
yielded gold, and the other metals. Assump- 
tion, though, if you want to put it that way." 

"Then," said Sgt. MaeLain, "there is the 
chance that it is something else the first ones 
went after, instead of gold," 

The chief nodded. "But whatt" 

"Has anybody ever found diamonds, or other 
gems in that country T" asked MaeLain. 

"Never heard of it. I don't know." 

"Interesting speculation," went on the ser- 
geant. "I'd like to make that trek, Chief." 

The chief looked at. his young sergeant. Good 
man, all ( right. Tried and true, to use an old' 
cliche. Had his spurs. Level-headed. Quiet. 
Maybe — 

"You mean it, MaeLain 1" 

"Emphatically. I have a funny idea. I'd like 
to give it a whirl. How about sending me. 
Chief!" 

The older man pondered. "All right, Mac- 
Lain. When do you want to start f" 

"Now." 

MaeLain got away that afternoon. It was 
late August. The weather would hold good for 
several weeks. Long enough for him to reach 
the Nahanni River territory and do some ex- 
ploring- Somehow, Sgt. MaeLain felt that he 
would find something interesting. 

He passed an encampment of Cree Indians 
late that afternoon, a few miles west, of head- 
quarters. They, too, were on their way to the 
northwest. Trappers. He spent, a few minutes 
with them, drank some tea. Then he rose and 
picked up his pack and rifle. 

"You hunt man I" asked the chief of the 
little tribe. 

MaeLain grinned. "Lots of men," he said. 
"I go to the Nahanni River country. Many men 
go there. Not come back. You know about!" 

The Indian nodded. "Devil up there. No go, 
Indians. Bad man live there. Devil. Luck — you!" 

They parted. 

Nearly four weeks later, MaeLain was in the 
fabulous Nahanni River region. It was a vast 
fiat plain, with a range of low craggy hills far 



■LACKHAWK 



to the north. Half of the plain was covered by 
an immense Ice sheet that moved inexorably 
to the souths a few inches a year. 

MacLain stopped and stared at the miles of 
gleaming ice. Jt was a comparatively thin sheet, 
about fifty feet through, but lay over an area 
many square miles in extent. Millions of years 
old. History, was recorded somewhere within its 
shimmering vastness. It had been there when 
this region was semi-tropical; rather, it had 
come soon afterward, when the whole land 
tnmed bitter cold. 

Huge prehistoric beasts had roamed the land 
then. Many of them were buried in that very 
glacier. MacLain recalled the scientists who had 
chipped a mammoth steak out of a glacier in 
Alaska, That steak, which bad been tender 
and palatable, was several millions of years old! 

Did this glacier contain such things? 

MacLain spent /three days tramping over the 
terrain in the vicinity of the glacier's southern 
edge. He found the remains of two camp fires, 
a few bones. They were animal bones, not hu- 
man, he thought. And that was alL 

On the morning of the fourth day along the 
Nahanni, a terrific blizzard swept across the 
wild tundra. MacLain was hard put toying to 
find a bit of shelter, but at length came across 
a small cafe. 

He built a fire and set a pot on the flames' 
for tea. The wind whooped and shrieked like 
banshees, and not until evening did it fall 
enough for him to go in search of more wood. 
. When he returned and built up the fire, and 
had dinner, he began exploring the cavern. It 
stretched a hundred feet, then came up against 
a solid stone wall. 

Odd, he thought, I've never heard of this cave. 
Nor have I ever found another ^eave like it. 
Caves are not plentiful in this part of the 
frozen world. 

It was when he was returning again to his 
fire that he caught sight of something glittering 
in a dark corner. He gathered it up. It was a 
gold watch with the initials J. L. engraved upon 



its back, J- L. MacLain pondered. Then he re- 
membered. J. L.»That would mean John Land- 
er, the first man who came to the Nahanni River 
country, John and his brother, Neil. 

How did the wateh get here in the cavel What 
had happened to John and Neil Lander T There 
was nothing else that spoke of humanity ever 
having occupied the* cave. MacLain searched, 
digging up a large area with hfs camp ase. But 
he found nothing else. He wound the watch 
and was startled when it began ticking.' 

He was running short of gmb. So the nest 
morning he went oat in search of game. He shot 
two ptarmagin, or snow birds, toward noon and 
* immediately built a fire and roasted them. 
Ptarmagin are good eating if they are young. 
These two were old— but still -tfeey tasted good 
to a half-famished man. 

MacLain knew that be would be unable to 
pot any large game in this region; too far north. 
Reindeer and caribou didn't roam this far up. 
But he figured he might spot a musk ox; they 
hang out far into the Arctic Circle. 

But fate was to play the dice her own way. 
Just after noon he came to the foot of the 
glacier and halted for a look at the huge sheet 
of ice that was slowly moving southward. He 
Climbed up on the ice and began a slow pro- 
gress over it. He noted that it was perfectly 
transparent where the snow had been blown 
off ita surface: When he had walked about a 
half mile, be suddenly stopped, peering down- 
ward. 

It was like looking through a magnifying 
glass. The ice enlarged things buried deep with- 
in it But what was that he saw! A man! Two 
men! He began digging frantically. After a 
couple hours' hard work he had the two men 
out. They were middle-aged. He found a wal- 
let and in it several letters addressed to "John 
Lander." So this wag what had happened to 
those iadel He knew then what had occurred. 
.Everyone who had come to this place bad died 
somehow and been absorbed by the glacier, 
buried forever within its icy silence. 
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their parfc of the search- 



L0OK,OLAF 

IN E'ER « 

BLACKSMITH 

SHOP! MUiH 

HIMMEL,HE 




BLACK HAWK 



HE SLAMMED 1 
PAS POOR! 
IT BAN All 
IRON, 



[THE PAYMENT 
JS KEAPV,> 
> GREAT /S 
'WASTERS.' I 
WAS TO LP 
I TO HAND FT 
1 TO VOIJ .' WE 
ARE HONORED 
TO OBEV 
, THE ORDERS 
OFIKMOO! 




BLACKHAWK 



TUB NAME OP 
HOU&O IS OUT 
SIP6 THIS 
OFFICE.' ARE 




BLACKHAWK 



k c "™ E foreign roots'. \ 

mF*L'J2i 7 AS 7HEV COME UP, J 
IWMl 2&A I CUT THEM r -"' 

v / ■ 'Jh j^^gfjnw^. powN ■' y 


MiMlll 


V__ MOW «MI -V 
f WHAT WILL> 

vvou Do*, 


»35£^asl 



















X SEE BEVOHP-1 FORWARP 
26 STAIRS GO / 01JT KeADVTOR 
POWN ASAlW ^/ TROUBLE .'XHOM 
ON OZZER 




BLACK HAWK 




BLACKHAWK 



fOU INTEREST ME 
STRANGELY, SLACK 
HAWK! I SALUTE 
A MOST UNUSUAL 
AND BRAVE MAM, 
WHO VENTURES 
TO PEFT ME 




1 


W 


1 1 




1 




L 


^*^Sm 


J km 


-J$Z~-A 



AY pan 

H6AKD WHAT 
YOU SAN SAY.' 
THINGS MORE 
EVEN NOW,YA* 





INTRUDERS.' 



BLACK HAWK 



6IVE IT TO THEM , OiAF .' 
LOOKS LFKS CHUCK ANP 
I GOT HEHE JUST IN 




BLACKhAWK 




THIS MUST BE HONGO'S 
ARSENAL .' HE KNOWS 
OTHER WEAPONS 
THAU HATCHETS 



BLACKHAWK 




BLACKHAWK 




<&£J>k£&* 



WORLD'S CHAMPION 
STRIKE OUT -NO HIT - SPEEORALL 
"CLEVELAND INDIANS" PITCHER 





COOLINS — REFRESHIN6 
VARIOUS FLAVORS 



CHEWV — FU0«V 
FROZEN DELIGHT 



RICH ICE CREAM 
DELICIOUSLY COATED 




RICH ICE CREAM 
CHOCOLATE COATED 

SAVE THE BAGS 
GET SWELL PRIZES 

Grind gifti for bigt (or baoi and coth) from 
Hies* product I. 
lea Croom On *A* Stick B+q* art good too if 
th.y t.y "LICENSED BY JOE LOWE CORPO- 
RATION" *nd — "SAVE THESE BAGS FOB. 
GIFTS." 



THIS WONDERFUL "POPSICLE PETE"FUN 
BOOK" CHOCK FULL OF STORIES, TRICKS, 
FRIZES. HOBBIES. ADVENTURE. QUIZ. 

LAUGHS AND ENTERTAINMENT. 

FREE PRIZE 
CATALOG 

It oo.. with tho "POPSICLE FETE* FUN 
BOOK," It ihowi picturai of prii«i givon juft 
for loving bogi (or bogi ond coih) ond tollt 
now m*f,y btgi hooded for ooch gift. 

EAST TO GET 

TO GET BOTH THE "POPSICLE PETE* FUN 
BOOK" AND PRIZE CATALOG JUST SEND 
A POSTAL CARD WITH YOUR NAME AND 
ADDRESS TO 



The Insult 
thqtTurned 



;CHUMP'f CHAMP 




I Can Make YOU A New Man, 
in Only 15 Minutes a Day! 



HAVE YOU ever felt like Joe— abso- 
lutely fed up with having bigger, hus- 
kier fellows "push you around"? If you 
have, then give me just 15 minutes a day! 
I'LL PROVE you can have a body you'll 
be proud oL packed with redbloodcd 
vitality! 

"I)ynttmic Tension." That's the secret! 
That's how ] changed myself from a 
scrawny, 97-pound weakling to winner 
of the title, "World's Most Perfectly 
Developed Man.'* 

"Dynamic Tension" Dobs JH 

Using "Dynamic Tension" only lo mln- 
utes a day, in the privacy of your own 
room, you quickly begin to put on muscle, 
increase your chest measurements, broaden 
your back, fill out. your arms and legs. 
This easy, NATURAL method will make 
you a finer specimen of REAL MAN- 
HOOD than you ever dreamed you could' 
be! 

You Get Results FAS T 

Almost before you realize it, you will 
notice a general "toning up 7 ' of your en- 



tire system! You will have more pep- 
bright eyes, clear head, real spring and 
zip in your step! You get sledge-hammer 
fists* a battering ram punch — ^chest and 
back muscles so big they almost split your 
coat seams — ridges of solid stomach mus- 
ele — mighty legs that never get tired* 
You're a New Man! 

FREE BOOK 

Thousands of fellows have used my 
marvelous system . Read what they say— 
see how they look before and after — in my 
book/'Everlasting Health and Strength.'* 
Send NOW for this book *- FREE, It 
tells all about "Dynamic .......... 

Tension" shows you £*£?&&&&■ 
actual photosof men I've . ,£"& 
tumor] from puny weak- '-..;; i£ Jl 

lings into Atlas Cham- Ww^ 

. pious. It tells how J can 

do the same for YOU. 

Don't put it off! Address 

me personally, Charles 

Atlas, Department 33 W J |- 

U5 East 23rd St., New 1 

York 10, Now York. - 



CHARLES ATLAS, Dept,.330£ 

115 Eost 23rd St., New York 10, N, Y. 

I want the proof that your system of "Dy- 
namic TVnsfon" will help make a New Man of 
me — give me a healthy, husky body and big 
muscular development. Send me your free 
book, 'Everlasting Health and Strength.' 1 



m 



Name 



(Please print or write plainly) 



Address. 



City State 

D Cheek here if under 16 lor Booklet A 



US 



rf mm m ■ i m 



uiwm 



WITH HIS 
J6T-PR0P6LL6D BIK6 




06PUTY U.5, ROW. STREWS TO A STOP 
ON HIS JET-PROPELLED BIKE... 





AS THE AIR SHOOTS 
OUT OF THIS BALLOON 
IN ONE ERECTION, THE 
REACTION PUSHES IT IN 
THE OPPOSITE DIRECTION." 




AIR KEROSENE VAPOR 

IS COMBUSTION 
J =• CHAMBER 

I COMPRESSOR 

'AND HERE -TO PUT IT SIMPLY - IS 
HOW A JET ENGINE WORKS. AT THE 
FRONT END, A COMPRESSOR... A 
SORT OF PAN... FORCES AIR INTO 
A COMBUSTION CHAMBER, WHERE 
KEROSENE VAPOR IS MIXED 
WITH IT." 



WHEN A SPARK STARTS THE VAPOR I 
/AND AIR BURNING, IT EXPANDS RAPIDLY 
.SHOOTING OUT THE BACK AND 
DRIVING THE ENGINE FORWARD. 




BUT WHAT TURKS THeA ' 
FAN UP FRONT f J ' 




SHAFT TURBINE 




JET' 



""AH, THAT'S THE TRICKY PART.' 
ON THE WAY OUT, THE *JET" 
OF EXPANDING GA5ES TURNS 
A TURBINE... ANOTHER SORT OF 
FAN, AND THE TURBINE TURNS 
A SHAFT THAT TURNS THE 
COMPRESSOR.'' 




